
A uttif book about the gentle, BIG giant who sneesed up 
. a storm ... 

A visual delight for children, superbly illustrated by 
Suddhasattwa Basu. Excerpted and retold from Yarunigttm; & 
novel by Birendra Kumar Bhattacharyya, eminent Asomiya 
writer and winner of several prestigious national awards like 
the Sahitya Akadcmi award in 1961 and the Jnanpith award 
in 1979. 


the story of 

Shangmiyge; 

the tangkhul giant 








1 Cr Ujf ^ 

~^aa^J ^ r B h atcachar^ 


0 


xccr 


51 


ri 


r 
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the story of 

Shangmryang 

the tangkhul giant 



By Rircndra Kumar Rhattacharyva 
Excerpted and retold from his novel, } amingam 
Art by Suddhasattwa Basil 




K onchengs favourite 
home in the whole 
wide world was his 
grandmother's house. Jt nestled 
amongst the hills where die Shiroi 
Lily grew - the only place where ir 
grew! I ht house was long with a 
set of rickety steps leading up lo il. 
It was made of bamboo and cane. 














Hvcry flight Konchcng’s grandmother told 
him a story. But his favourite story was about 
Shangmiyang. 

“ShangmiyangT satd Grandma Atib as she 
sat in her house, wrapped in her chonkhom, 
the red and white shawj. 





r 


"Shangmiyang is really, really, really huge," 
said Koncheng. 

"Yes! And his hands?’ asked Grandma Aiik 
"His hands and body are large as mountains. 






just then, Unde Rishang 
canie in. He too loved 
Shangmiyang. He said, “I iove 
Shangmiyang. i know that his 
breach is as furious as the gale,” 



Grandma Atib said, “It is difficult. u> 
describe him, 1 don’t have the words. He is 
big is all those mountains put together!' 

“And,” said Uncle Rkhang. 
“Shangmiyang needs not one pig, but a 
hundred tor one meal!' 








Grandma Atib went on; 

“His body is as large as the Tangkhul Hills. When he 
sleeps, his head rests on the Shi roi Peak, while his feet 
reaches Thoubal in the valley far, far away. 

“His left hand can easily touch the river Chindwin in 
Burma. While his right hand plays with the river 
Brahmaputra, so many miles away on the orher side. 




“Shangmiyang is large and kind and a 
magnificent demon! One breath ol his could sweep 
away mountains to the other end of the earth! 


I 



' Once a group of potters lost their 






way at night and found themselves 
near him by mistake. 

a 1 

"‘They didn't know they were near 
Shangmiyang. 

“ 1’hey walked and they walked for 
many many miles. 1 

“They el imbed and climbed many 
a mountain! 

“At last they crossed a patch of 
moist funny- tasting and pink land to 
reach the last hill! 

“And there on top, they could see 
two large, dark caves! 

“Ah-hai they said. Now wc can 
rest at last. 





They clambered past. a small ravine * 
valley fall of little prickly trees and 
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imbed the last mountain. And at hist 
walked into one of the huge • 
mountain caves. 

“They didn't know they were inside 
gmiyang s nostril!'’ Koncheng giggled, 

iff ; , ..T-ij-r !V •’ 

Grandma Atib giggled too* She 
her breath and then her voice 


serious. 

“They cleared a small place inside the 
nostril by cutting down some of the hairs 
grew there. 

What huge trees! said one of 
potrers. 
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How wild they grow! |i 

another. 
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“And then, with great difficulty, with the 
paddle and stone they used to make dieii 
pots, the potters shaped the trees into large 
tree logs to make firewood. 

“Soon they Started a fire. The) were about 
to cook rice when ... 

“The fire irritated the giant Shangpuyang. 
And he went ... 








^.isspa 

S&mM&S 






-:• - 


' . 




rvut 




... AAAAACCCCC HHHHHHOOOOOOOO!! 
The giants sneeze was so powerful that the 
porters were blown to the other end of the 
Chindwtn, far beyond die Tangkhul land. 






"Thuts why you find so many Tangkhul 
potters all over the place today, " finished 
Konchengs grand root her. From one end of 
rhe world to the other.'' 

’And Shangmijpmgr asked Koncheng. 

“Welh he wem ofif to sleep again. For he 
was dreaming about the Shiroi Fairy and the 
day she lost her lily!” 




. ..r: 


wpllt 


•A 


Kirt'mfra Kumar Rhanacharyya was a poet, a short story writer 
and a novelist of repute, lie wrote twenty novels, sixty short 
stories, a hundred poems* ten plays and innumerable essays and 
art it k'S. He has also translated classics from Bengali and I English 
i two Assamese. The Story of Sbtingmiyaug, the Tkngkhul Giant, is 
excerpted anti retold from his novel, Yaruingam, which fetched 
him the Sahitya Altaderm award in 1.961, lie also won the 
J nan pith award iti 1979 for Mrityutijaya, 

^uddhasattwa Basil is a renowned 11 hi sc rat or, painter and maker 
of animation films for television. For ThtSeng of a Scarecrow a 
picture book written and illustrated by him. he won the Katha 
Chicrakala Award 2002 and received an honourable mention at 
the Biennial of Illustrations 2003, Bratislava. He has also 
illustrated Ka: The Story of Gar utiet for Kilt ha* 

Also by Birendra Kumar Bhattachaiyya 
LOVE IN Tf IF TIME OF INSURGENCY 
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But Biirndni Kuiivsr BimtatlttryYi. 
of Ehk 1 forcanast JiTctm Jifpura iu Aram, 
djrtxl to break thh numme*! uurdnn. and idt u> 
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EGxJij otters d rfftnng d.l«lic diar ftads. you diiO!ii:h 
rhf ruchltxs battlefield* of rh^- Cliina-BurttKi-f nib 
i fif-uae of World Wia r ft ins ;iitemnsih an 
Xa^kmk often pi waking y ua m bdim: in an «*\\- 
for An eye but then divft’s mort ro life djan 
^nd viotrtitic ... 



Price: Rs 2>0 


Ask your nearest bookshop for other exciting books from Katha 
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